ne sgyiors departure trom nis ueareit Love, 

Wiſhing that ſtill (to him) ſhed conſtant prove. 

She (in the Second Part) doth thus reply, 

Eer ſhe'd from him depart, ſhell chuſe to dye. 
Toa New Tune of, Adieu my pritty One. 


AP Jam toundrothe Seas, 


and krom my love muſt part, 


Map ought my dear diſpleaſe, 
that lies ſo near my heart: 
No2 mourn my ſweet ko me, 
to perturbate thy mind, 
Sinte there no help can be, 
J mul leave thee behind. 
Remember me on ſhore, 
as I thee on the main, 
So keep my love in ſtore, 
till I return again. 
Poo2 Sailozs nuiſt endure 
the ſtoꝛms of Boreas hlaſt, 
Ok Life no man is ſure, 
while Seas raging laſt: 
But when the Stozms are o'cr, 
that wind and tide ſerves well, 
V dle halt to kiſs the ſhoꝛe, 
where our truc lovers dwell ; 
Remember, tc. 
 EiCthen we are landed there, 
and come to greet cur Friends, 
Strange wonders we declare, 
how God us lake defends, 
Then Love «if thou pleaſe) 


pay (fill fo2 my ſucceſs, 
And pꝛolſperous Gale at Seas 
to ſhield us from diſtreſs, 
Remember, Ef. 
Dur ſhipping ſhall be built, 
without the help of Tree, 
The hardeſt flint ſhall melt, 
c'cr J pꝛobe falle to thee. 
And though J be infozc'd 
to part thy Company, 
My love bides indivo2c'd, 
and ſhall do till J dye. 
Remember, Ec. 
The fire ſhall freeze by kind, 
the Snow ſhall flaming burn, 
The Rain ſhall turn to Mind, 


| 02 e'er my love return: 
Young men and maidens all, 
that live in England wide, 
To witneſs J pou call, 
how firm my love thall bide. 
Remember, Xc. 
The mountains High ſhall fall, 
beneath the Ualleys deep, 
E'er J pove falſe at all, 


my pꝛomiſe ſo J'll keep: 
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And if J hold not trite, 
to thee my gentle Dove, 

Let not my Eyes e'cr view 

Earth, Air and Heaven above. 
Remember, ct. 
The Fiſh ſhall ſeem to flye, 

yea, Birds to Fiſhes turn, 
The Dea be ever dzy, | 

and fire ceaſe to burn: 
UUhen J pzove kalle to thee, 
ſhall theſe things come to pals, 


But that will never be, 


no2 ſo ever was. 
| Remember, Ec. 
Let not deluding tongue, 
bereave me of my love, 
No! (ſweet) do me ſuch wiong, 
leaſt it my death ſhould pove. 
Thou leeſt J muft away, 
our Ship lies under fail, 
And tinte koꝛ none will ſtay. 
God ſend'g & happy Gale. 
Remember me 0a ſhore, 
as I thee on the main, 
So keep my Love in ſtore, 
till 1 return again, 


ne sgyiors departure trom nis ueareit Love, 

Wiſhing that ſtill (to him) ſhed conſtant prove. 

She (in the Second Part) doth thus reply, 

Eer ſhe'd from him depart, ſhell chuſe to dye. 
Toa New Tune of, Adieu my pritty One. 


AP Jam toundrothe Seas, 


and krom my love muſt part, 


Map ought my dear diſpleaſe, 
that lies ſo near my heart: 
No2 mourn my ſweet ko me, 
to perturbate thy mind, 
Sinte there no help can be, 
J mul leave thee behind. 
Remember me on ſhore, 
as I thee on the main, 
So keep my love in ſtore, 
till I return again. 
Poo2 Sailozs nuiſt endure 
the ſtoꝛms of Boreas hlaſt, 
Ok Life no man is ſure, 
while Seas raging laſt: 
But when the Stozms are o'cr, 
that wind and tide ſerves well, 
V dle halt to kiſs the ſhoꝛe, 
where our truc lovers dwell ; 
Remember, tc. 
 EiCthen we are landed there, 
and come to greet cur Friends, 
Strange wonders we declare, 
how God us lake defends, 
Then Love «if thou pleaſe) 


pay (fill fo2 my ſucceſs, 
And pꝛolſperous Gale at Seas 
to ſhield us from diſtreſs, 
Remember, Ef. 
Dur ſhipping ſhall be built, 
without the help of Tree, 
The hardeſt flint ſhall melt, 
c'cr J pꝛobe falle to thee. 
And though J be infozc'd 
to part thy Company, 
My love bides indivo2c'd, 
and ſhall do till J dye. 
Remember, Ec. 
The fire ſhall freeze by kind, 
the Snow ſhall flaming burn, 
The Rain ſhall turn to Mind, 


| 02 e'er my love return: 
Young men and maidens all, 
that live in England wide, 
To witneſs J pou call, 
how firm my love thall bide. 
Remember, Xc. 
The mountains High ſhall fall, 
beneath the Ualleys deep, 
E'er J pove falſe at all, 


my pꝛomiſe ſo J'll keep: 
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And if J hold not trite, 
to thee my gentle Dove, 

Let not my Eyes e'cr view 

Earth, Air and Heaven above. 
Remember, ct. 
The Fiſh ſhall ſeem to flye, 

yea, Birds to Fiſhes turn, 
The Dea be ever dzy, | 

and fire ceaſe to burn: 
UUhen J pzove kalle to thee, 
ſhall theſe things come to pals, 


But that will never be, 


no2 ſo ever was. 
| Remember, Ec. 
Let not deluding tongue, 
bereave me of my love, 
No! (ſweet) do me ſuch wiong, 
leaſt it my death ſhould pove. 
Thou leeſt J muft away, 
our Ship lies under fail, 
And tinte koꝛ none will ſtay. 
God ſend'g & happy Gale. 
Remember me 0a ſhore, 
as I thee on the main, 
So keep my Love in ſtore, 
till 1 return again, 
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Her Anſwer. 


VI thou depart my dear, 


and leave me thus alone, 
Twill coſt me many a tear, 
though to thee it be unknown: 
But be aſſur d J'll pꝛay, 
_ unto the powers Divine, 
To pꝛolper thee the way, 
where fate ſhall now deſign : 
While 1 remember thee on ſhore, 
and keep my love in ſtore, 
Do thou the like to me, 
on Sea, or on the ſhore. 
O till thou doft return 
from off the Dcean main, 
Full often J ſhall mourn 
in a lamenting train, 
And when fierce MMinds ariſe, 
02 but contrary blow. 
My ſighs and watry eyes 
ſhall ſympathize thy woe, 
Then Ill remember, ec. 
Each hour ſhall ſecm to me, 
in length (at leaſt) a Pear: 
Till thy return again, 
my joys are filled with fear, 
Foz on the Sca J know 
what ſundzy dangers be, 
Rocks, Sands and many a Foe, 
from which Loꝛd keep thee free. 
Thus lll remember. &c. 
J would J might but ſail, 
thꝛeugh ſurging Seas with thee, 
My heart would never fail, 
while thou art near to me: 


| 


| © that J teuid but hear 
{ thy voice, J thould be well, 
But thou'lt not be lo near, 
to hear oz ſec thy Nell, 
Yet Ill, &c. 
Though loath we be to part, 
vet fince it ſeems we muſk 
To Sea, bear thou my heart 
with whom it's put in truſt, 
And thine with me let reſt, 
till thou return'Kagaſn ; 
And each be doubly bleſt, 
by making one of twain. 
So ll remember, tc. 
Mean while, my only toy, 
J'll kiſs thee lovingly ; 
Our hopes doth time deſtroy, 
would J could him deny ; 
But time will comkoꝛt bzing, 
though we are at time croſt; 
And UUinter finds a Spzing, 
reſto2ed what leemed loſt. 
Yet Ill, *c, 
Man. Farewel my love, farewell, 
ten thouſands times adicu, 
My wittv pꝛitty Nell, 
till my return to you. 
Maid. Farewell to the ſwect⸗heart, 
that now to Sta art gone, 
With that great grief J part, 
to Lovers belt *tis known : 
Yet I'll remember thee, tc. 
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